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UP TO DATE 
Little Teddy—" 1 can lick my weight in wildcats, C. Q. D!” 


Little Willie—" Oh, that’s nothing; I can eat my weight in ’possums, P. D. Q 
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PEN POINTS. 


F ONLY the makers of women’s hats would go on a 
ly strike, what a celebration the men would make! 






a . . 
‘q 
so C. Q. D. of the sailor, and P. D. Q. of the land- 
4 ) 
/ agen lubber are said to on very good terms these days. 
ae < 





$/) Carrie Nation is said to be liking England 
better. The reason given by the Philadelphia 
Ledger is that she now is being arrested. 


There is one System that must be marked ‘‘O. 
K.’" The Detroit Free Press says, ‘‘ Even Tom 
Lawson, of Boston, can’t find any fault with the workings of the 


wireless System at the time of the Republic disaster.’ 


Recently the Washington Post asserted that ‘‘ the United States 
is planning a second Gibraltar in the Philippines.’’ To this state- 
ment the Buffalo News adds, ‘*‘ Now somebody must plan a second 


insurance company to make it famous.’’ 


Two recent court decisions are of more than passing interest. 


The first decision was that wedding rings could not legally be taken 


in payment of debts; the second, that hatpins must not be longer 
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! as well as the new address, and the ledger number on their wrapper. From two to three weeks must 


new subscriber 


than nine inches, as they interfered with the public safety when of 
greater length. JupGkr’s safety has frequently been interfered with 
by a much shorter pin than one of nine inches. 


ARTS AND LETTERS. 
a ae has recently been incorporated a ‘‘ National Institute of 


Arts and Letters,’’ which is intended by its founders to cor- 


sé , 


respond to the famous French ‘‘ Academy.’’ The gentlemen 
who incorporated this exclusive and well-intentioned organization 
have honored each other by enrolling themselves as first members. 
They are now looking over the artists and literati of the land, and 
picking out fit associates for themselves in the membership roll. 

JUDGE has not the space here for reprinting the list of these dis- 
tinguished men. Most of the names would be only vaguely familiar 
to his readers. The staff of the Century Magazine is, of course, all 
present or accounted for; also all male relatives of the staff. JupGe 
feels piqued that he is not numbered among the arbitrary immortals. 
There is left to him but one recourse—-to organize an academy of his 
own. We therefore announce, in this number, the founding of 

THE NATIONAL ACADEMY OF CULTURINE. 

For the sake of having some one in it at the start, we nominate 
ourselves, Elbert Hubbard, and Dr. Munyon. For further sugges- 
tions we call upon our readers. Send in your nominations. We 


will elect them at once and publish their names. 
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STATE—HUGHESISM VS. BOSSISM 


All ready and willing to trim his delicious whiskers. 
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STREET PRIMER. 
THE POLICEMAN. 
|VER SEE the Policeman ? 

No; where is He ? 

He is in the Dark Doorway where the 
wind doesn’t Blow. 

Is He watching the Rich Man’s house 
opposite ? 

Yes, He would be if He were Awake, 
but just now He is dreaming that He isa 
Sergeant, sitting in a warm Office and 
slinging out Orders to His inferiors. Light 
a match and see His mouth twitch. Every 
time His mouth twitches that is an Order. 

Shouldn’t the Policeman be on His 
beat ? 

He is on His beat now; He is beating 
the Firm He is working for. Come away 
and do not disturb Him. He is tired. He 
chased a Man two blocks yesterday and 
Lost him. That is why the Policeman is 
Tired. 

Isn’t the Policeman in Danger of losing His Job? 
No; because the Sergeant at the Station is also Asleep. 











(P. S.—-Loafing is both hereditary and infectious.) JOE CONE, 


A MEAN LANDLORD. 
Mrs. Uptown (to lady caller)—‘‘ I do think we ’ve got the meanest, most pe- 
nurious and grasping old Shylock of a landlord that ever lived.”’ 
Caller-** Why do you remain here then? Why not try some other place if 
you don’t like the landlord ?’’ 
Mrs, Uptown -* That’s just it! He’s that mean he won’t let us get far 
enough behind with the rent so it is really any object to us to move.’”’ 


MISCELLANEOUS MISQUOTATIONS. 


66 HERE is a divinity that Hughes our ends, 
Rough-house it as we will.’’ 
New York State Politician. 


**Count that day lost whose low, descending sun 
Finds at thy hand no fellow-mortal done.’’ 
Tammany. 
‘There is no terror, Teddy, in your threats.’’ 
Congress, 


** My gavel’s blows in Congress’s halls 
tesounded merrilee, 
And banged a tune on Teddy’s Stick 
That made the Big Stick flee.’’ 
Unele Joe. 


‘*A hearse! A hearse! My kingdom for a hearse !’’ 
W. J. Bryan, 


** An oil well, wheresoe’er it be, - 


A source of dollars is to me, , f 
And it is nothing more.’’ “hi Ah yi 
John D. j { ol! | 
’ i) : pe 
**Go, denounce the System, let the System be \ W « 
denounced, i {| y 
And \|et the man who denounces be Tom Lawson; wie 
And in his denouncing let him nothing call to - 


But thieves, thieves, thieves! Oh, for my remedy !"’ 


Tom Lawson, 


‘So live that when your term of office ends, 

And you, perforce, must join th’ ex-Presidents 

So live, I say, that you can hand your job 

Down to whatso suecessor you may choose, 

And then go hunt the lion in the heart 

Of darkest Africa. Or, if you will, 

Go edit magazines. Whate’er you do, 

The while you hold the presidential chair, 

Do’t so that all can plainly see you’ve had 

A slashing, smashing, good old corking time.”’ 
Teddy to Taft. 


LOUIS SCHNEIDER, 


THE MODERN VERSION. 
LI) Mother Hubbard, 


She went to the cupboard, 
To get her pou. dog a crust: 
But when she got there, 


She found, I declare, 



































ENGAGEMENT RINGS. 


THE RAREBIT FIEND. 
(With apologies to Longfellow.) 
IVES of some men must remind us 
L (Men who left us in their prime) 
That the stomach needs a furlough 
When it comes to snoozing time. 


Tell me not in mournful numbers 
Life is but an empty dream; 

If you eat a gen’rous rarebit 
Dreams will not so empty seem. 


Life is real and life is earnest, 
As you soon will ascertain; 

No enjoyment—-plenty sorrow 
Full of woe and full of ‘pain. 


You will soon be up, pursuing, 
With a heart for any fate, 
Cheese-head goblins--egg-eyed serpents 
Called to life by what you ate. 


Do not harbor midnight rarebits 
Friends will call and cannot save, 
And, departing, leave behind them 
Footprints on your new-made grave, 
J. Ww. HULPF 
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The cupboard controlled by a Trust. DID AS THEY WERE INSTRUCTED 


Mr. Blank “*1s your sister 
. ea °° ° Joh ** Are 0 Mr Jone 
ae HE DRINKS are on me,"’ said the passer-by, Mr. Blank :< No 4 joes fora -¢ Blank 


as the brewery wagon upset on him Johnny **Well, then she ain’t in.’ 


1, Johnny 
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JUDGE'S FAVORITI 
yee 
I h of Broad 
« that 4 . [tl 
‘ ' , , \) 
I t ! ** We 
MAGAZINES. 
MAGAZINI i smn body of printing space surrounded by a 
’ pusher Wouldebe contributor continually 
bombard it with all manner of deadly manuseript fortunately 
' ey il drive the r wild « 
p ‘ } t} int riter tibsmiut i ocret ste ! hich the 
characters play ‘‘ drop the har erchief,’” and the urban author sends a 
1 lis sy} gtime, and the farmeft lad is husking a field of oat 
| magazine t print these productions or anything else that 
doe t appeal to the editor, whose ideal story is a combination of murder, 





THE WOMAN’S VIEWPOINT. 


Vinister—** Yes, | suppose 1 could marry you now, Hiram; but doesn’t 
your prudence counsel you to wait until you find the job you ‘ve been looking 
for so long?” 

Hiram—** Her name ain’t Prudence, pahson, it's Hanner; an’ she calki- 
lates I ‘Il find the job all right, oncet we’re married.’ ’ 






\ND NOW THEY DON’T SPEAR. 

little Frankie here would like to be an artist.” 
what drives you to that conclusion 7’ 
doesn’t seem to have any higher ambition '’’ 
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mystery, pa ron, peed 
madness, a football game, 
ind an earthquake, Keach 


tory must be a piece of 


xcitement. The 


canned ¢ 


mission of the magazines is 





to sound a literary fire 
aiarin 
ditors are crafty trap my 
pers, so skillfully do they 
conceal the contents of a 
magazine by a cover compos- 
ed of art and red inl the 
subject usually chosen being 
a marvelous maiden in dire 
distress. W. B, KERR, 
fora a fellow is lug- 
ging around a pound 
and a half of shingle nails 
instead of pants buttons, it A CINDER IN HIS EYI 
is pretty reasonably certain birst planet—* What’s the mat 
5 ‘ 5 ier, old man—been fightin 
that he didn’t marry his Second planct—* No; one of those 
affinity. pesky airship flew in my eve 
SANS SOUCI. 
HEN | met, and loved, and wooed, and won, 
And married Annabel Lee, 
"Twas years ago, in the summertime, 
At a place called Sans Souci; 
Where her father owned a tract of land, 
Near the dunes of the sounding sea, 
And where we lived till the ‘‘ boom ’’ struck us, 
And the signs read ‘‘ Realty.”’ ? s 
And we sold, and bought, and sold again, 
As a realty company; 
And the world of fashion came to live 
At dear old Sans Souci, 
In villas grand, on the tract of land, 
To the noise of their currency. 
A brass band set, to our regret, 
Was the new society. 
And that is why we have moved away— 
I, Annabel, and old Lee; 
We loved the place in its simple days, 
As dear old Sans Souci, 
When we met, and loved, and wooed, and won, 
And married, don’t you see? 
- 


*Twas the simple life, quite free from strife, 
In the plac + called Sans Souci. 
WALTER BEVERLEY CRANE, 





WHY PINGS RESIGNED. 
\INGS the bookkeeper was 
in love. 


In fact, the new ste- 
nographer had him so daz- 
zled that he was getting 
seven shaves a week, wax- 
ing the ends of his mus- 
tache, and memorizing 
whole pages of love son- 
nets. 

One day his hair fairly curled with 
pleasure as she handed him her ink-eraser 
to sharpen, and when he returned it he 
beamed on her and said, 

‘*Miss Peachly, if there is one thing 


I can do well, it is to sharpen a knife, 





and whenever you have any of this work to be done, please let me at- 
tend to it for you. Really, 1 will consider it a favor.”’ 

The next morning she brought down to the office a couple of 
penknives for him to try his skill on, and two days later three pairs 
of shears, and, after those had been attended to, she handed him a 
package and said, 

‘* Here are some razors, Mr. Pings. Father and the boys have 
such a time to keep them sharp, and I know how you love to do the 
work. I'll bring them to you every month.”’ 

Pings’s jaw dropped when he opened the package and found 
twelve dull razors, and when he crawled into bed at midnight, after 
working on the blades all evening, he vowed it would be the last job 
of the kind he would ever do. 

But it wasn’t. 





“OLD IRISH LACE.” 


The very next day the handsome stenographer handed him an- 
other parcel, and this time it was several carving-knives that needed 
attention, and it took just one smile to make him forget his vow. 
This might have ended the matter for a time had not the office force 
caught on to what the bookkeeper was doing, and then the boys de- 
cided to have some fun at his expense. Pings came down to the 
office one morning to find on his desk a hoe, an ax, a shovel, several 
ancient swords, and a pickax, and pinned to the latter was a piece 
of paper, on which was written, 

‘* Please sharpen these at once, Mr. Pings. Will bring down 
the lawn-mower to-morrow.’”’ 

jsut Pings was throuvh When he had recovered from his 
astonishment, he wasn’t « ree minutes in looking for another 


position, A. B. LEWIS 
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DIFFERENT VIEWPOINTS 


First chau ffeur—** There should be a flagman at this crossing 
Second chauffeur—** What for?’ 
First chauffeur—** Why, to stop the express trains when he sees an automo- 


bile coming 











Dnhlen. or. 


POOR, FRAIL HUMAN NATURE. 
He swore off from poker and smoking and wine, 


\nd everything else he considered pollution ; 


Sut he could not give up her dancing divine, 
And for this he did break every good resolution. 


DRAMATIC FINANCE. 


66 7’M GOING.to put on a musical comedy,”’ says the manager, 
‘in which all the characters shall do the Isidora Duncan act 
all the time.’’ 
** What?”’ asks his listener. ‘* Why, man, you’ll be paying fines 
all the time for giving improper performances! 
** Maybe; but we'll save enough on costumes to pay all those 


fines ten times over.’’ 


QUITE A DIFFERENCE. 
ae H°’ DARE you!” exclaims the angry composer to his critic. 
** How dare you, sir, characterize my music as you have?”’ 
**T don’t understand you,’’ demurs the critic. 
** You said that my rhapsody impromptu was a bum tune!’’ 
3um tune! Oh, my good friend, I said nosuch thing! I said 
it was a vagrant melody.’”’ 








LQUAL ‘TO 


First farmer 
Silas-—** ‘Vold them, ‘ Why, certainly ; all our cow 


HOW TO REMEDY THE DIVORCE EVIL. 


XTERMINATE the magazines, with helpful ‘‘ beauty hints ’’; 
Remove the fashion column, with its oft-misleading prints; 
Abolish advertisements, ‘‘ How to make thin women fat, 

How fat ones may be leaner, How to round a bust that’s flat.”’ 


Buiid high a roaring holocaust, with rat and braid and puff ; 

Heap on shirt-waist extenders, mixed with all the druggist’s stuff. 
Go at it with a vengeance, even though the ambient air 

Be filled with burning rubber and the smell of scorching hair. 


Halt not for cries hysterical; behold thy brother man 

Was hypnotized by subtle arts, remote from nature’s plan. 
Then view him as he contemplates, with rueful visage sad, 
Comparing the reality with what he thought he had. 


Speed on the great awakening, when womenkind shall know 
That men adore for what they are, and not for what they show. 
"Tis then that Cupid, weary god, so worn he often sleeps, 

Will aim anew his potent dart, and place it there for keeps. 


FLORENCKH GOFF SCUWARZ, 
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LOOKS LIKE Tl 


*Wa-al, by heck thet dreadful | wonder if he 
was run over by one o’ them thar big tourin'-car autos ; er if he 
was blowed up by the Black 
erbout 


hain’t 


Hand society I've been hearin’ 


‘What did you tell them, Si, when they asked you in the city whether your milk was properly pasteurized 7?” 
are fed in a pasture.’ 


OTTO LANG 23> 


OCCASION 


WIPING OUT THE COLOR LINE. 

First urchin—-“* What’s all this rag-chewin’ "bout wipin’ out 
the color line in the schools?’’ 

Second urchin (disgustedly)——‘‘ Shucks! Any guy orter know 

that! The school board is goin’ to make us wash beneath our collars 


and behind our ears.’’ 





BEFORE AND AFTER 
Viss Jones —** When lovers quarrel they turn their backs to 
e@e h othet is 
Viss Smitth—* Yes ; and when married couples quarrel they fh 
at each other.’ 
HEARD IN THE BARBER SHOP. e 


é cP CHARGES are the lowest in town,’’ observed the barber. 
‘*Cut rates, eh’’’ said the customer, as he looked at his 


laceratd chin in the glass. 








A SMALL BOY’S ESSAY ON WASHINGTON. 


in Peace, First in War, and First in the hearts of his 
Country-M-E-N, BOOM! was a little boy, and his 
kind Papa give him alittle hatchet. _Masays she dont 
see what ever Mr. Washington was thinking about to 1 T 
id 


¢ - 
A } 
(RE OR SAPO 


give a little boy like that a hatchet for, because if it 
was good for anything a tall it would cut, and he was 
likely to cut himself with it first. Ma says if shede 
been Mrs. Washington it never would of happened. 
But Ma aint running this story. 

Mr. Washington give Georgie the hatchet, all 
right, and Georgie dident cut himself with it neither, 
which shows that Ma dont know it all. But he was 
bound to cut something with it that he hadent ought 
to, so he sailed into his Pa’s favorite cherry tree and 
chopped it a plenty. He dident think he was doing 
wrong, because he was having such a good time. If 
boys thought all the time they wouldent have very 
much fun in this world, I dont think. 

When Mr. Washington saw 
his favorite cherry tree DOWN SOUTH. 
chopped up like that he Cupid as he appears to the pickaninnies. 
guessed right away who done 
it, and he called for little Georgie to come his way for a minute or two. Georgie 
went, very proud, because for a little boy like him to chop a great big cherry tree 
down with a toy hatchet was hard work, but he got it down all the same. 

‘* Did you chop down my favorite cherry tree?’’ says Mr. Washington, looking 
fierce as bulldogs. I wonder what makes a boy’s Pa always ask him a question like 
that when he knows as well as anything who done it. It’s easy enough for a boy to be 
bad without having temptation put in his path, aint it? Georgie was bad scared 
when he seen how his Pa took it, but the goods was on him and he couldent get away. 
So he done the next best thing. 

** Yes, Pa,’’ he replied, standing square up, ‘‘ I done it with my little hatchet.’’ 

Mr. Washington liked to had a fit when he heard this answer. He had had experi- 
ence with other little boys, but never none like this one. They had always tried to 
get out of it some other way. He was paralized speechless for a minute, and Georgie 
was wondering which way he ought to dodge, when his Pa held out his arms to him 


























very friendly. 

‘“*Come to my arms, my noble boy,’’ says Mr. Washington. ‘‘ There’s lots of 
cherry trees in this broad land of freedom, but I dont know of another boy that would- 
ent have lied under the circumstances. Come to my arms.’’ 

Two invitations wasent necessary, for George excepted the first one as soon as he 





got it, he was so glad it was no worse. 

But he never chopped down no more cherry trees. Telling the truth had 
saved him once, but he knew it wouldent work twice in the same place, and rather than 
be tempted to try it again he give the 
little hatchet to a darky boy on the 
farm to chop kindling with. 

Goodness knows what would of 
happened if little George Washing- 
ton had told a lie about chopping that 
cherry tree, and the moral to this 
story is that parents should not give 
their little boys hatchets to play 
with. WILLIAM J. LAMPTON. 


AN EXPRESSION. 
‘*Up against it for fare.” 


A PUBLIC CONFESSION. 
Slee PASTOR of a country church, 
a 


middle-aged widower, was 
credited with having courted every 
eligible woman in his flock. One 
Sunday morning the good parson, 
having occasion to admonish specially 
the feminine membership, was 
amazed at the very audible titter that 
ran through the congregation when, 
with an inclusive wave of his arm, 
he exclaimed, ‘‘ Sisters, I have ad- 
dressed you in public and in private!”’ 


PIG-PEN. 


6c OU HAVE a fine house and 
piece of ground here!’’ 

‘““Yep! Made it all with my 

‘* Writing?’’ 

‘“ Nope; pig.’’ 





“ Cyveares 
cc = a pen. 


HOW IT WILL BE DONE NEXT SPRING. 
“¢ Now steer over the forty-acre corn patch and we’|] git it planted afore breakfast.”’ 
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LOOK BEHIN 
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MR. BOGGS INSURED. 


INSTEAD OF WORKING THE INSURANCE COMPANY, MR. BOGGS WORKS FOR THE STATE, 
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business principles 
and wallet you have just taken ?”’ 


A WINTRY WAIL. 
(With apologies to Ella Wheeler Wilcox.) 
It is easy enough to be pleasant 
When on the ice you skate, 
And carve with ease a bunch of trees, 
Your name, or the figure eight; 
But the girl worth while is the one who 
will smile 
As she comes to a sudden stop, 
And each limb of this fay points a dif- 
ferent way 
As she sits on the ice—kerflop! 
It is easy enough to be happy 
When your peace is not disturbed, 
And you walk along a-humming a song 
With not a pleasure curbed ; 
But the man worth while is the 
who will smile 
As his hat through the air doth jump, 
And the back of his neck’s made a phys- 
ical wreck 
By a ball of snow 


man 


kerflump! 


It is easy enough to be joyful 
When there is plenty of snow, 
And down the hill without a spill 
Upon your sled you go; 
But the boy worth while is the boy who 
will smile 
That has a brand-new sled, 
And who hears the snow ‘gainst his 
window-pane blow, « 


While he with a cold’s in bed. 


F. P, PITZER, 


GOOD CHANGE. 
COFFEE TO POSTUM. 

The large army of persons who have 
found relief from many chronic ailments 
by changing from coffee to Postum as a 
daily beverage is growing each day. 

It is only a simple question of trying 
it for one’s self in order to know the joy 
of returning health as realized by an 
I!linois young lady. She writes: 

‘* Thad been a coffee drinker nearly all 


my life, and it affected my stomach, 
caused insomnia, and I was seldom with- 
out a headache. I had heard about 


Postum and how beneficial it was, so 
concluded to quit coffee and try it. 

‘1 was delighted with the change. I 
can now sleep well and seldom ever have 
headache. My stomach has gotten 
strong and I can eat without suffering 
afterward. I think my whole system 
yreatly benefited by Postum. 

‘* My brother also suffered from stom- 
ach trouble while he drank coffee, but 
now, since using Postum, he feels so 
much better he would not go back to 
coffee for anything.’’ 

Name given by Postum Co., Battle 
Creek, Mich. Read ‘‘ The Road to Well- 
ville,’? in packages. ‘‘ There’s a Rea- 
son. 


Ever read the above lietter? A new 
one appears trom time to time. They 


are genuine, true, and full of human in- | 


terest. 





SHOW 


“| don’t mean to question your integrity, sir, but I’m a stickler for 
Would you mind making me out a receipt for my watch 





HIS WIFE 


A BATTLESHIP BOOK FREE. 


HE Prudential Insurance Company 
is issuing an artistically beautiful 
picture of the American battleship fleet 
steaming away from Gibraltar, home- 
ward bound. The picture is in colors 
and gives a splendid idea of the beauty 
and power of the American warships. 
The scene presents the Connecticut, fly- 
ing the flag of Rear-Admiral C, S. 
Sperry, leading the first division of the 
fleet past the Rock of Gibraltar. It will 
inspire even the veriest landlubber who 
doesn’t know a belaying pin from a 
marlinspike. In a charming letter of 
travel, published a few months since, 
William Dean Howells, describing his 
feelings in approaching Gibraltar, 
writes: 

There is nothing strikes the traveler in his ap- 
proach of the Rock of Gibraltar, so much as its re- 
semblance to the trade-mark of the Prudential In- 
surance Company. This was my feeling when I 
first saw Gibraltar four years ago, and it remains 
my feeling after having last seen it four weeks ago. 
The eye seeks the bold, familiar legend, and one suf- 
fers a certain disappointment in its absence. 

No one wil! be disappointed in this 
strong representation of ‘‘ the bold, 
familiar legend ’’ of the Prudential. As 
if carved in the face of the rock, it looks 
down upon the passing fleet like a mes- 
sage of Godspeed. she Prudential has 
also published for free circulation a 
most interesting booklet, containing 
separate pictures of each ship in the 
fleet, and giving tonnage, speed, arma- 
ment, number of crew, ete. A copy of 
either this booklet or picture may be had 
free for the asking by any reader of 
JupGe. Write to the Prudential Insur- 
ance Company of America, Newark, 
N. J., stating which is preferred, or, 
if both are desired, state so in your let- 
ter, and that you are a reader of JUDGE. 


BARRED OUT. 


’Twas at a fashionable wedding, 
In new Society Square, 

When old de Million, sodden and gross, 
Wedded a maiden fair. 

hour had the doors were 

closed, 

All light and warmth within; 

Sut outside still there stood a form, 


In garments light and thin. 


The 


come, 


Some guest, thought I, late to the feast, 
Shut out in the chill night air. 
I looked again—and, lo, behold! 
"Twas Cupid shivering there! 
WIL! GIDLLY 


ADVICE TO STRAP-HANGERS. 


That feet were made to walk upon, 
Of course, has long been known; 

But in a crowded trolley car, 
Please walk upon your own. 


The Great 
Spread for Bread 


Use it instead of other sweet ; you'll enjoy 
the flavor and be benefited by its purity. 


k@ro is a sweet with a 


In olr-tight tins, 100, 26c, 50c. 


food value. 


A book of cooking and candy-making recipes sent free on request. 


Cora Products Refining Company 
k 


New Yor 








EXTENUATION. 


‘*Madam,’’ 
**I’ve come to seek your hand!’’ 

“But, sir,’’ returned the upright but 
credulous widow, ‘‘although you appear 
prosperous, energetic, and open-faced, I 
hear that you are an unreliable element 


said the spruce bachelor, 


among your fellow-men.”’ 

‘‘That may be so.”’ 

‘*Moreover, although you seem of 
agreeable temperament now, that where 


{one moment you are sunshine and bright- | 


ness, the next you are blackness and 
gloominess itself !’’ 
‘‘There’s some truth in that.”’ 
‘‘Also, that the most of your promises 
do not hold water; that your convictions 
are as variable as the barometer. In- 
deed, they tell me that you are as in- 


consistent and as changeable as the 


weather!’’ 

‘“‘At the same time, madam, I’m in 
the service of the government, at a sal- 
ary of four thousand dollars.’’ 

‘“‘Ah! perhaps I was a little harsh 
with you, sir; but, before I shall give 
you my answer, is there nothing more 
you can say in extenuation of the name 
you have acquired?”’ 

‘Yes; I’m the weather forecaster.’’ 


‘*l am yours!”’ 


BACK TO THE HOD. 


A young darky quit hustling mortar, 
And engaged as a Pullman car porter. 
He was sort of a shirk, 
So he threw up the work, 
Because they would give him no quar- 


ter. 


All Indigest 
Undigested 


pepsin? 
Heartburn, 


feelings are 
minutes, 





FOR IN 


If you had some now— 


gas that causes the headache. 
Why not try Pape’s Dia- 


sour food, biliousness, pain in 
pit of stomach and other upset 


Pape’s Diapepsin 


Oandy-Like Trianygules. 








The Mosler Safe Co. 


HAMILTON, O NEW YORK 
BOSTON LONDON, ENG 





The Largest and Most Modern Safe 
Works in the World. 


Builders of 


FIRE AND 
BURGLAR -PROOF SAFES, 
BANK AND 
SAFE DEPOSIT VAULTS 
SAFES EXCHANGED 
SAFES REMOVED 
SAFES REPAIRED 
Plame, Fepneine and Estimates Furnished. Services 


pert Engineers afforded to Architects 


Let Us Solve the Problem of Removing Your Present 
Safes When You Are Ready. 


373-375 BROADWAY, NEW YORK 
Telephones, 1010-1011-1012-1013 Franklin. 

















DIVORCE-MILL GRIST. 


Hopeful 
monial bureau?’’ 
Dad 
counter, 


**Say, dad, what is a matri- 


**‘Cupid’s) mill end, bargain 


remnant _ sale, mail-order 


house.”’ 
A GRAND SLAM. 


Mrs, de Style-‘‘Why did the West 
End Bridge Club break up?”’ 


Mr:. Elite—‘Well, the dummies 
talked so much that the rest couldn’t 
play.’”’ 

ANNUALLY. 


A few short weeks and we shall hear 
Familiar words re-spoken; 
And all our friends will greet us with, 
**Old Winter’s back is broken,.’’ 


ion would go. 
food makes the 









eructations of 


relieved in five 


iT WILL PUT YOU 
ON YOUR FEET. 


DIGESTION 
Any Drug Store. 
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ESTABLISHED 


— Old 
Overholt 
Rye 


Produced by 
skill and prac- 
tice through- 
out a Century 
of experience. 
Without exag- 
geration, we 
believe it to be 
the best whis- 
key ever pro- 
duced by any- 
body any- 
where. 





£° 
- 


AM C.4446 


A. OVERHOLT & CO. 
Pittsburgh, Pa. 















PHILIP MORRIS 


ORIGINAL LONDON 


CIGARETTES 


Anywhere and 
everywhere, 
they’re always 
the proper thing 
to smoke. 


AMBASSADOR 
after-dinner size 


CAMBRIDGE 


the regular size 


In Little Brown Boxes 


| ***And, 


EXPECTED PACIFICATION. 


wonders who the children are 
reads this tale in the Washington Star. 


Juper 
Aw he 


Mrs. Henry Farman, the wife of the 
noted aeronaut, said, in an interview in 
New York, 

‘*What I particularly like about you 
Americans is your naiveté. This naiveté 
often makes selfish traits seem 
charming. For instance: 

**T lunched the other day with a 
Brooklyn woman. After luncheon, a 
we took our coffee in the drawing-room, 
my hostess’s son, a little lad in white, 
came in. 

‘He talked to me politely for a while, 
then he crossed the room to his mother. 

***Ma,’ he said, in his little hard, 
nasal voice, ‘did you buy Harold a birth 
day present when you were out this 
morning?’ 

-* Ten. 


quite 





dear,’ said his mother. 

ma,” he went on, ‘what did 
you buy to pacify me ’cause it ain’t m) 
birthday?’ ”’ 





ACTIONS SPEAK LO 
The latest ** star”’ Cheing interviewed) 
immaterial to the success of a play It 


WHO IS WHO OR WHICH IS WHICH? 


To the path of clearness he could never edie her 











The Truth 
Can be told about 
Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
Americas Wines 
















There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
tion. It is PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact pertec- 
tion for healthtulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 


“Of the six Amert- 
can Cham pacues 
exhibited at the 
Paris exposition of 
1900, the GREAT 
WESTERN was 


the only one that 
received a GOLD 
MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE 60., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


Bold by respectable wine 
dealers everywhere. 











In this tale from the Philadelphia /'ublic Ladger. 


A benevolent old gentleman stopped 
at the sight of two similar-locking in- 
| fants in a baby carriage, and said, ina 
pleasant voice, to the girl in attendance, 


‘Ah! Twins?’’ 
**Yes, sir,’’ replied the girl; ‘‘ both 
boys.”’ 


**So?”’ said the old gentleman. ‘‘ How 
do you tell them apart?) Which is 
which?”’ 

‘*This one,’’ said the nurse, pointing, 
**ig this, and that one is that.’’ | 


| **Dear me,’’ said the oid gentleman, 
| 
| 
| 





‘“‘how very interesting! But,’’ he 
added, indicating the second one, | 
‘‘might not this one be this also?”’ 

‘It might,’ said the girl, after a 
short pause; ‘‘then, of course, that one 
would be that.’’ 

‘*Well, then,” said the old gentleman, 
**how do you manage to separate them?”’ 

**We seldom do; but when we want 
to, we put one in one room and the other 
in another.”’ 

**Do you, indeed? 
put in one rocm?”’ 

‘*Sometimes this one and sometimes 
that.’”’ 

**How do you know which one you're 
putting in which room?”’ 

‘*‘We look and see which is in the 
other room, and then we know the other 
is in the which room.”’ 

**Very good,’’ said the old gentleman, 
warming up to the problem; ‘‘but if one 


Which one do you 


NEWSPAPER STORIES » ABOUT « PEOPLE 


of them was in the house and the other 
was away somewhere, would you be able 
to tell which was in the house?’’ 

**Oh, yes, sir!’ said the girl earnestly. 
“All we would have to do would be to 
look at him, and then we would know 
that the one we saw was the one in the 
house, and then, of course, the one away 
somewhere would be the other. There 
are only two of them, you see, which 
makes it very easy.’’ 

The benevolent gentleman then passed 
on. 

JOBS FOR ALL. 

JupGe hopes the truth isn’t stretched too far, 

As he clips from the Kansas City Star. 

When J. L. Brady, State senator from 
Douglas County, came to Topeka to at- 
tend the Legislature, he said that he 
presumed that the office carried with ita 
certain amount of distinction. Now he 
says he is doubtful as to the amount of 
glory that goes with his toga. 

In Lawrence, Senator Brady’s home 
town, lives a negro who has known the 














IDER “THAN WORDS 
** In fact, | may say the author is quite 
depends solely on ws. Look how well 


some of us pull even old Shakespeare through !"" 


senator for years. The negro came to 
Topeka a few days ago and succeeded in 
landing a job as one of the house jani- 
tors. The man drifted into the senate 
chamber this afternoon during a recess. 
Seeing Senator Brady on the floor talk- 
ing to several of his colleagues, he fairly 
rushed forward, smiling broadly, 
shook hands earnestly. 

‘‘Howdy, howdy, Mistah Brady!’’ he 
said. ‘‘An’ so you got a job heah, too, 
did you? I got mine. 
What they got you wohkin’ at?’’ 


HE CHARGED FOR “SASS.” 

When first she spoke the farmer did not heed her, 
But later did—so says the Cleveland Leader. 

Fanny Kemble, the celebrated actress 
of years ago, once spent the summer at 
a small country town ir Massachusetts. 
While there she engaged a neighbor, a 
plain farmer, to drive her around. The 
farmer, desiring to entertain his guest, 
expatiated freely upon the state of the 
crops and the neighborhood gossip, until 


Miss Kemble remarked somewhat test- | 


ily, 


‘Sir, I engaged you to drive for me, 


, 


not to talk to me.’ 

The farmer said no more. When 
Miss Kemble was ready to leave town 
she sent for the man and asked for her 
bill. One of the items therein she could 
not understand and asked for an explana- 
tion. 

““That?’’ said the 
that’s ‘Sass, five dollars.’ 
take it, but when I do I charge. 


farmer. ‘‘Oh, 
I don’t often 





and 


I’m janitor. 








“*Ask Any Canadian.” 


Made at the oldest and 
largest distillery in Canada 
Gooderham & Worts 
Canadian Whiskey 

excels in medicinal and 
strength giving qualities. 
Used in the Hospitals 

of Canada. 


The favorite whiskey of 
Canada. 


Our Stock Carried in 
the Warehouses of 
WAKEM & MeLAUGHLIN 
CHICAGO, ILL 
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Bugville Life for Big 
and Little Folk 


A humorous study of 
bird and insect life by 
that famous artist, Gus 
Dirks. Regular price, 
25 cents per copy. 
Special low price to Sun- 
day schools or associ- 
ations for lots of 100 oi 
more. Sample copy 
mailed to any one send- 
ing 10 cents to 


Judge Company 


225 FIFTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 








2A EEE BR 














Judge’s 
Print 
Catalog 


1909. 


miniature 


Sixty- 


repro- 


for 
three 
auctions of splendid art 
prints from drawings by 
llagg, Stanlaws, Cory, 
Monghan 


Now ready, at 


10 Cents 


and others. 





JUDGE COMPANY 


225 Fifth Avenue New York 














SHEARS AND PASTE-POT 


ENGLAND’S HIGH STANDARD OF 
POETRY. 

The latest poem by Alfred Austin, 
England’s poet laureate, is entitled 
*“‘Unto the Last.’’ No doubt the ex- 
clusive right to the publication of this 
poem in the United States has been ob- 
tained at considerable cost, but we are 
almost certain our readers will agree 
with us when we say that something 
equally good could have been delivered 
by almost any member of Cook County 
Poets’ Union, Local 4-11-44. 

Here are three of the seven verses 
which it has been thought worth while 
to telegraph from New York: 


When the plover flaps 
O’er the idle plow, 
And the woodpecker taps 

On the rotting bough; 


When the starved rook pecks 
At the tight-stacked grain, 

And the tattered nest flecks 
The leafless lane; 


Then, then will you love 
Me, and still no less 

When the grass waves above 
My dreamlessness? 


Now, if Dr. Howard S. Taylor were 
not running for United States Senator 
on the Independence League ticket, and 
if Mr. Hearst would only give him a few 
hours off, we have not the slightest 
doubt but that he would be able to hand 
in for the noon edition, or at least for 
the hearth and home edition, or, at all 
events, for the eight o'clock sporting 
edition, something like this: 


When the sparrow flits 

O’er the lawn mower still, 
And the robin twits 

$y the hydrant rill; 


When the blue-jay dives 
For the squirrel’s store, 
And the wild bee hives 
"Neath the eaves no more; 
Will you love me then 
As you said you did 
When the bullfrog croaked 
To the katydid? 


Or, if by chance he should fail, we 
could, if we cared to do so, name any 
one of a score of sweet singers of Cook 
County, who, on the shortest notice, 
would be able to produce something like 
this: 

When the tomceats roam 
Through the noisy night, 
And the tabbies moan 
In the pale moonlight; 


When from casements fly 
3ound books or chairs, 
And the boarders rush 
For the back-door stairs; 


Then, then will you love 
Me, and still no Jess 

When they’re making hay 
O’er my dreamlessness? 


And one of the many pleasing features 
of the product of Cook County in this 


USES OF 


toe 
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line would be that it need not be confined 
to seven or any other number of verses. 
If the Independent could use it, the union 
would undertake to send it poetry of this 
kind by the yard or bale, as the editor 
might elect.—Chicago Inter-Ocean. 


JUST THE ORDINARY. 


‘*Have you any alarm clocks?’’ in- 
quired a customer. 

‘Yes, ma’am,’’ said the man behind 
the counter. ‘‘About what price do you 
wish to pay for one?”’ 

“The price is no object if I can get 
the kind I am after. What I want is 
one that will rouse the hired girl with- 
out waking the whole family.’’ 

**IT don’t know of any such alarm clock 
as that, ma’am,’’ said the man. ‘‘We 
keep just the ordinary kind-—the kind 
that will wake the whole family without 
disturbing the hired girl.’’—Baltimore 


A merican, 


eqeann 
OUT Al 
Weary Wille 


yer into yer boots so,”’ 


ONE REQUEST. 


Medinm—-“‘Ts there any question you 
would like to ask your first wife?”’ 

Sitter” “Yes; LT would like to ask her 
to give my second wife her recipe for 
mince-meat.”’-—-The News. 


The popularity of grape fruit as a breakfast diet is 
yreatly enhanced by Abbott's Bitters, 


AT A PARTY. 
He **My dear, I have a splitting 
headache. Can’t you manaye to get rid 
of these people?’’ 
She-—‘‘1 ean’t very well show them to 
the door.’’ 
He ‘*Certainly not; 
show yourself at the piano.”’ 


but you can 
Figaro. 
LABLE AT 


‘THRE BILLIARD 











Legitimate. 





K 


For players 2. Not legitimate 
who want something level to sit on. 





“1 °d sooner walk up 7ill than TL would down, any day 





DANNY DEEVER O’ THE SEAS. 


‘*What makes the fishes look so sad?’’ 
said Landsmen-on-Parade. 


‘**They’re feelin’ so, they're feelin’ so,’’ 
the Nature Faker said. 
‘“*But, then, what makes ’em look so 


thin?’’ said Landsmen-on- Parade. 

**A-starvin’, sir, a-starvin’, sir,’’ the 
Nature Faker said. 

“‘They’ve got the Lusitania and others 
on the ocean 

So bloomin’ big an’ steady that they 
don’t ’ave any motion, 

An’ the folks who go a-travelin’ ’ave 
"eld back their devotion, 

So there ain’t no one to feed ’em in 

the mornin’.’’-—Ewchange. 


A FRIGID ROAST. 
Hob-—**Would you like to see women 
voters at the polls?’’ 
Nob- **Yes, indeed. At the north and 


south poles.’’—Sewanee Tiger, 


PHE ‘TORS 
it do throw 
Punch. 


THE SPITFIRES. 


Mott- **Do you know how to tell the 
cats from the matches?’’ 

Scott **No. How?’’ 
Mott. **'The cats always light on their 
feet, and matches light on their heads.’’ 

Boston Transcript, 


NOTHING LIKE IT. 


Willie has a new snare drum, 
Johnny has a horn; 
They’ve been playing Sousa’s band 
Since early Christmas morn. 
Mother flees from room to room, 
As round the house they roam; 
Father is looking for a place 
That isn’t just like home. 
The Bellman, 








For stricken passengers 
Punch. 


A Natural Whiskey can 
only be produced in the 


old Kentucky way by perfect 
istillation and careful ageing— 
6uch a whiskey Is 


Sunny Brook 


THE PURE FOOD 


Whiskey 


Itis bottled under the direction 
of U. S&S. Internal Revenue Officers 
and sealed with the Government 
“Green Stamp’’ upon which is 
rinted the exact Age, Proof and 
juantity of whiskey within each 
bottle. 


Sunny Brook DistilleryCo. 
Jefferson Co,, 








nid | scowling look is alto- 
vether unnatural.” 

All the features of Pears’ 
A natu- 


good soap for the 


Soap are pleasing. 
rally 
complexion. 


Sold by the eake and in boxe 


“Waiter, be sure and bring me 
Cook’s Imperial; | have known 
that champagne for years and 
can depend on its uniformity 


of quality — it equals the best 
vintages of the Old World.” 


Served Everywhere 














A Rare Book of Humor 


Is a bound volume of JUDGE. 
The best binder on the market is 
the one we are sending our sub- 


secribers for $1.25. This amount 
includes all charges for postage, 
etc. Address 

THE JUDGE Co. 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 














The Best Bitter Liqueur! 


Jnderberg 


I Wor ld s 


Best 


Bitters 


. 


Creates a healthy 
appetite and in- 
sures good diges- 
A delightful 


tion. 
tonic. 


Sold Everywhere. 


LUYTIES BROTHERS, 
U.S. Agents, New York, 

















NEW YORK 
&. W. Corner Broadway at 541th Street 
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Subwa i 
yd Se 
;) Klevated 
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JUDGE'S LIBRARY 


A Magazine otf Fun 
On Sale at All News-stands 


Ten Cents a Copy 


Min Balm 


Isan aationpt Healing Lotion 
riest and stubbi 
ere 









ot ty be ng 
and bee bottle a. Lib 
ipt of 10c fur 


t 
» 25c 

| sam nile free 
jamt ! 


a 0 THOMAS co 

















“JB3T0R" 


“IMPORTED” “ROYAL NESTOR’ 


400. Blue Label, 
be, 





1 Label, 
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“ The Original Egyptian” 





ROMEIKE” S; -t en ‘ Culling Bureau send you 
choppings whichma 
: a fi ) or any ub t on 
a) aa Oo te up to date.” 1 ery 

‘ periodical of importance in the Ur 

Stat und Europe is searched, Terms, $5.00 f 
not Henny RoMePIKE, 110-112 West 26t! 

wt, Ne York 


HENKY LINDENMEYR & SONS 


PAPER WAREHOUSE 


N 1, MM, and 36 Bleecker Street 
Branch Warehouse, 20 Beekman Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDER 


ANTAL 


CAPSULES 


name Q;* 
Beware of 
counterfeits. 
Sold by all druerists, 4 
‘_Ty,Yrr”jrrrrfrr''-"T"-* 
i i i i i i i i i i i i i 
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Snapshots in the World 
of Humor 


(Taken by Others) 


AN UNFORTUNATE MAN. 


‘There goes a man the weather 


Guyer 
seldom agrees with.”’ 


Myer—-**So? Who is he?’’ 
Gyer—‘He’s a government weather 


forecaster. Ch ago News. 


BRAINS. 

Thomas L. Masson, in Lippincott’s 
Magazine, thus wittily discourses upon 
a fruitful theme: 

‘‘Brains are common to all parts of 


the country, and traces of them have 
even been discovered in summer at 
Lenox, Bar Harbor, and Newport. 


‘They are originally used to obtain 
money, but when money is obtained by 
them it usually takes their place. 

‘**The quality of brains varies in differ- 
ent localities. Mixed with ginger, they 


become very valuable. 
With a spine, they are a 
necessity in every house- 
hold. 

**At one time they influ- 
enced literature, but the 
discovery was made that 


literature could do without 


them. Since then they 
have been almost exclu- 
sively devoted to advertis- 
ing. 


‘Brains are employed in 
various enterprises. They 
make bridges, railroads, 
and other systems of trans- 
portation, They 
capital, and are used ex- 
tensively in evading the 
law. They mix with water 
and gasoline, but ab- 
sorbed by alcohol. 

‘Brains are bought and 
sold in the open market. 
They may be traded in on 
the exchange in Wash 
ington and Albany or in 
other political centers, 
The best quality, how- 
ever, are not traded in. 
Indeed, oftentimes they 
not even heard of un- 
they have 


also create 


are 


WHEN 
Vrs 


are 
til long after 
passed away.’”’ 


there 


mmend grape-fruit with a littl 


akfast dish 


Physicians ree 
Abbott's Bitters as a bre 


MY ROSARY. 


The coin | spent on thee, dear heart 


Oh, that it might come back to me! 
1 count it over while the tear-drops 
start 
Oh, hully gee! 


You came to me an angel rare, 


When all my soul with grief was 
wrung ; 
You came and gave your sympathy for 
fair 
And I vot stung! 
Oh, memories, why don't you turn 
Away”? Let me forget my loss! 
I wonder if we dubs will ever learn 


It makes me cro 

Sweetheart, 
It makes me 
ily of Tevras Co 


cross ! 
Univers mote, 


Mothers will tind Mrs. Winslow's Soothing Syrup the 


best remedy for their chikiren a bottle 


MEANT WELL, ANYHOW. 

**Young man’’ it was her father who 
spoke—‘‘you’ve been calling on Maria 
pretty regular, haven't you?’ 

‘*Yes, sir.’’ 

**Every Sunday night for two years?”’ 

**Yes, sir.” 

**Well, | want to know what your in- 
tentions are.’ 

‘*Why, sir, my 
able—but remote.’’- 


intentions are honor- 
Zion’s Advocate. 





While Rock. 


*“The World’s Best Table Water ’’ 


on of the famous“ 
Sent for lie, 


Now ready, 1909 editi 
and ilustrated humorous book 


BREAKING THE ICE. 

Kva—-‘*Harry proposed while skating. 
He knelt on the ice ten minutes, and 
then I accepted him suddenly.”’ 

Kdna-—* Because he told you his heart 
was melting?’’ 

Kva—*No; because the ice was melt- 
ing.’’—Woman’s Home Companion. 











THE AIRSHIP SAILED OVER. 
Biddy—** Cluck, cluek! Hurry, children 
a perfectly avefiul hawk!" 


WHAT WILL THE HARVEST BE? 

Jiqqs ‘*He looks very 

sowing his wild oats?”’ 
vaggs “**‘No;rye.”’ 


seedy. Is he 


Syracuse He rald, 


Richard's Poor Almanack,"’ 
Address White 


the hit of 1908. Beautifully bound 


Rock, Flatiron Bldg., New York City. 











Magnificent New 


Hoffman House 


MADISON SQUAKE, NEW YORK 
Absolutely Fireproot 







The fine < be fmeodern hotel architeetur: 
in New Ve He putifully furnished Com 
fe Fe, a WO on 

Located in th saben art of New York, where 
all the life and fashion of the metropolis eoutye 







— ° $1.50 and $2.00 
“~ Room and Bath... 2.50 and upward 
4 ——, Bedroom and Bath ° $5.00 
snd cuisine far fame a wou 
ightful Poor mae aft. Be 


Room 
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ulars 
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A. A. ‘CADDAGAN 









BIND YOUR COPIES OF JUDGE 


An excellent binder for fifty-two 
will be sent postpaid for 
Write to-day for one. 


copies 


$1.25 


THE JUDGE Co. 
225 Fifth Avenue New York 











DELIGHTS BEYOND PARALLEL 


are the rewards of motor enthusiasts who participate in or witness the annual 


automobile contests on Ormond’s coquina sands. 


CLYDE LINE STEAMERS 


the only direct all-water route from 


New York to Jacksonville, Florida 


with a short stop at Charleston, S. C. 


St. Johns River Service between Jacksonville, Palatka, 
De Land, Sanford and Enterprise, Fla., and inter- 
mediate landings. 


CLYDE STEAMSHIP CO. 










H. H. RAYMOND, V.P. & G. M. 
General Office, Pier 36, North R 


The ideal trip ts by the 


A. C. HAGERTY, G. P. A. 
River, New York 
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A Hundred Years Ago 


In a lonely Kentucky cabin, one cold and wintry night, unto an humble pair, there came a child, to great- 


ness born. 
Amidst surroundings profound and solitary he grew up to man’s estate, and, in power of mind and strength 


of body, developed the full flower of his individuality. 
In due time the world acclaimed him the greatest American since Washington, and the greatest and most 


heroic exponent of Human Liberty that has trod the earth for two thousand years. 

In the days of his young manhood there was alarm and terror in the land, and frightful domination. 

At twenty, on the Mississippi’s lordly bosom, he toiled at the oar for bread. At twenty-four he was a 
pioneer chief and a captain in the Black Hawk war. At twenty-five he was a rising young legislator---at twenty- 
six he was an eloquent lawyer defending the cause of the weak and the oppressed. At thirty-seven he became a 
Congressman. 

Then fame threw her mantle upon him---and step by step he rose to place and power, until at last in the 


government of a vast republic and in the affections of all mankind he stood alone and absolute. 
If ever there lived beneath the skies a Christian hero of sincere and profound piety, a true champion of the 


Lord of Hosts, it was ABRAHAM LINCOLN. 


He spoke softly, he thought fiercely, but like fire flamed his heart. 
To the cause of the great Common People he gave limitless allegiance, and nothing made him more indig- 


nant than attempted legislative tyrannies or usurpations of any kind whatsoever. “He disliked sumptuary laws and 


would not prescribe by statute what other men should eat and drink.” 
When fellow legislators attempted to impose the Maine Liquor Law upon the young State of Illinois, he 


arose (Dec. 19th, 1840) “like Saul among the prophets’’ and tabled a motion which led to its defeat and final ex- 


tinction by a sweeping vote of 75 to 8. 
Upon another famous occasion he declared: “When the white man governs himself, that is self government, 


but when he governs himself and also another man, that is more than self government---that is DESPOTISM.” 
With equal truth we can positively affirm---that also is PROHIBITION. 
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LITTLE JOHNNY AND THE TEDDY BEARS. 


A VISIT SOUTH WITH BALMY AIR DELIGHTS THE SOUL OF BOY AND BEAR. 


















































2. "Tis “‘ ol’ Virginie,’’ dear to all, 
And John has hired sticks and ball. 
He thinks that golf ‘s an easy play, 
After he'd watched a game one day. 


1. One pleasant day the Teds decide 
‘They ’U have some fun at golf outside. 
‘The porter at the big hotel 
Enjoys their fun and pranks as well. 
































The ball still lies untouched and clean, 
‘The Teddies try a change of scene. 
Safe from behind a tree they view 
How Johnny lifts his stick anew. 


3. The ‘Teddies stand about and gaze 4. 
In awe at Johnny's expert ways 
He strikes with stroke and gesture slick 
But bang and crack! he breaks the stick. 
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5. This time John’s ball flies with a whack, 6. Fly, Teddies, fly! run, Johnny, run! 
And hits a poor man in the back ! The victim does not like your fun. 
Absorbed, alas! he had not seen Golf is a horrid game, ’tis true, 
Some people walking on the green. For player and spectator, too. 

COPYRIGHT, 1909 BY JUDGE COMPANY, PUBLISHERS, FIFTH AVENUE AND MADISON SQUARE, NEW YORK 


Because of the great demand for the popular large-sized “Little Johnny and the Teddy Bears” book, we have exhausted our supply. We 


have on hand, however, an attractively bound smaller edition, called “The Teddy Bears in Fun and Frolic,” which will be 
sent, postpaid, for 35 cents, on receipt of price, by Judge Company, 225 Fifth Avenue, New York. 
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